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good riddance to him,    Antonius hated rabble, and the

leaders of rabble. Fulvia couldn't say he'd failed to act this
time; and the Senate would be vastly pleased; surely the
State would settle down now. He wanted things to settle;
but he also wanted more action. In action, only in action,

did he escape Fulvia.

c< Gome on, lads," he said, cheerily, to the soldiers, and they

reformed, joking with one another,

DOWN below', a girl had pushed her way through the crowd
that gathered in the Vicus lugarius to watch the execution.
She climbed the railings at the foot of the Capitoline steps
and entered the strip of ground at the foot of the hill. Two
slaves of the police-department were already on the spot,
armed with hooks.. As she came breathlessly up, they were
jabbing the hooks into the dying body of Marius, tearing at
the flesh as they sought for a good grip. At the blunt end of
the hooks were attached ropes for dragging the body along
the ground to be exposed on the Wailing Steps.

"Leave him!" cried the girl. She fell on her knees before
the bleeding body and clasped it in her arms. The broken
limbs sagged away, and the eyes opened sightlessly for a
moment. cc Leave him to me," she sobbed.

cc You could have him for all I care," said one of the slaves,
"but the choice isn't ours. He's jail-meat."

The other slave, however, retreated towards the steps,
down which Antonius was coming at the head of the soldiers.
After a brief consultation with Antonius, he returned.

c<He says you can have the body, but we have to make sure
he's dead first."

"That's easy," remarked the first slave. He picked up a
heavy stone, bade the girl stand back, and dropped the stone
on the head of Marius before the girl realised what he meant
to do. She screamed, held by the second sl^ve. The stone-
thrower kicked at the corpse, and then walked off with his
companion.

"Don't die, don't die," moaned the girl, rocking the body.
" Please come back to Jiar, if you don't care for me. What
cJi(i I do wrong that you left me? Why were you so angry?
' died for you."